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LIFE’S TIPS TO ROYALTY. 


TO GEORGE, KING OF GREECE : 
Dear George? NO KING IS SAFE IN THESE ANARCHISTIC TIMES, HASTEN AMONG US WHILE WE ARE 8TILL 
A REPUBLIC. WE HAVE AN OPENING FOR YOU CORNER OF BROADWAY AND WALL STREET. 
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Your Financial eee | 


| is not measured by the number of 
dollars you make, but the number 
you accumulate. It’s what 
is saved that counts. Life < 
| Insurance is the best money-. 
| saver known, and has been the 
foundation of many a man’s fortune. 










Write for information of the 20 YEAR 
ENDOWMENT POLICY, which #s 
particularly adapted to this purpose, 


Address Dept. O. 















































Not Buy It. 


Boe a Head of GiBson’s Most Bewitching 
Girl may be yours for nothing. 

Each proof signed personally by ©. D. 
Gibson, matted and ready for framing, 14 
inches by 11 inches in size, on Japan paper. 

We show herewith a profiie sketch of the 
beautiful heroine of Mr. Gibson’s new series 
of cartoons, illustrating the adventures of a 
widow, Mr. Gibson’s latest and most im- 
portant work, which is now appearing in 
Lire. The portrait is much larger and shows 
her full face. 

You can secure the signed portrait only by 
sending $5.00 for a new subscription to Lire 
for one year. The drawing will not be sold 
or reprinted. It is for the exclusive owner- 
ship of our subscribers. At the expiration of 
this offer the plate will be destroyed. 

New subscribers will receive for five dollars 
a year’s subscription to Lire and the signed 
portrait which you can get in no other way. 





THIS IS NOT THE PICTURE YOU WILL RECEIVE. , 
THIS MERELY GIVES AN IDEA OF THE WIDOW. 





Catalogue of 150 examples of proofs in miniature 
by Gibson, Hanna, Gilbert and others, for 
selection, sent on receipt of 10 cents. 


This offer is net. 
LIFE PUBLISHING Co., 19 West 31st St., N. Y. 








COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 








Registered Trade Mark. 


Fine Bed Linen. 


Sheets, Pillow Cases and Shams, 


We display some exquisitely hand- 
embroidered bed sets—sheets, $18 to 
$20 each ; shams to match, $25 to $354 
pair. A few of the more elaborate, in- 
troducing open work, as well,—sheets, 
$20 to $27.50 each; shams, $30 to $35 4 

air. 

, Beautiful round-thread linen sheets, 
with an insertion or edging of hand- 
made linen lace, $12.50 to $20.co each. 
Pillow cases to match, $7.50 to 
$13.50 a pair. Scolloped- edged, hand- 
embroidered sheets, $7.00 to $14.00 
each. Pillow cases, ‘$3. 50 to $6.00 pair. 


Also a full line of plain hemstitched, ar 
linen sheets, for single or double beds, with 
pillow cases in five sizes. 


Mail orders have our prompt attention. 


‘‘¢ The Linen Store.”’ 


James McCutcheon & Co. 


14 West 23d Street, N. Y. 
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E cannot be too thankful 

that Chancellor McCrack- 
en’s Hall of Fame is a private 
enterprise, and that there is 
no public accountability for the 
selection of the names that are 
to adorn its walls. Wrangling has 
begun already over Robert E. Lee, and 
there has been grumbling because the 
rules shut out Alexander Hamilton. 
But the Hall has a good defense in its 
irresponsibility. Its projectors got the 
best judges they could, and wisely de- 
cline to go behind their returns. Re- 
garding greatness as a matter of 
opinion, they have determined relative 
greatness by tabulating the votes of 
judges. Persons who disagree in any 
particulars with the conclusions of the 
judges as tabulated have their remedy. 


On just the simplest fare alive ; 
A glance, a word, a trifling touch, 
Will feed his system much too much. 


They can consider, and declare, that 
the Hall of Fame and its records are of 
no consequence. But they can’t insist 
that this name shall go in or that one 
come out, and they cannot demand to 
get their money back. 


A Sure Thing. 


“= got a great scheme to make 
money in Wall Street. All you’ve 
got to do is to buy when stocks are 
going up and sell when they are going 
down.,”’ 
‘“‘But how are you going to tell 
whether they are going up or down?” 
‘* Wait and see.”’ 


TS Boston Transcript upbraids 

Mr. Barrie for the degeneration 
of Sentimental Tommy. It says to 
him: ‘This peanut doll you have 


OVE’S such a fool! He'll grow and thrive 


Love’s such a fool! When all is o’er, 
And Fate hath clanged her leaden door - 
When Hope no shred of sustenance gives, 
On ghosts of joy the blockhead lives. 
Emma Carleton, 














hung on a fence never should, and 
never can be, confused with the old 
Tommy, the endeared Tommy, the 
Tommy of flesh and blood and living 
soul.’”? That is harsh, but it expresses 
the feelings of many rebellious readers. 
Is it just? Has Mr. Barrie done a 
good and warrantable literary job, or 
an unwarrantable one? That is what 
we would like to know. It would 
gratify a public that likes to see right 
prevail to have Thomas Sandys sue 
Mr. Barrie for defamation of character 
in the book called Tommy and Grizel, 
and have a competent jury bring in a 
verdict. aor 

CG OME Harvard explorers have found a 
7 cold mountain a mile high up in Lab- 
rador, and named it after President Eliot. 
Very well; but Dr. Eliot has warmed very 
noticeably in the last twenty years. 


—— 









** While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
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Published every Thursday. #5.00 a year in ad- 
vance, |’ostage to foreign countries in the P: sta) 
Union, $1.04 4 year extra. Single current copies, 
10cents. Back numbers, after three months from 
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The illustrations in Li¥E are copyrighted, 
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O the voters 
who voted for 

the ‘‘lesser evil,’’as 
a vast number did, 
the election, while not a 
matter for boisterous 
rejoicing, abounds in 
compensations. When a man is reduced 
toachoice between two courses, neither 
of which suits him, he is in the tradi- 
tional position of him who expecteth 
little and who cannot be disappointed. 
All of us, whatever our chastened 
preferences may have been, can rejoice 
in one thing—that election is over. 
Some comfort, too, we may find in re- 
membering that, though election day 
is the appointed time for the people to 
speak their minds about the course of 
government, they have a great deal of 
influence between times ; so much that 
no administration is likely to take 
important action which it believes is 
contrary to the will of the majority of 
the governed. There was solace in 
this thought before election for men 
who voted reluctantly for Bryan, be- 
cause they knew the country did not 
want free silver, and felt sure free 
silver would not come, Bryan or no 
Bryan, against the people’s wish. 
There was comfort, too, for Anti-Im- 
perialists who voted for McKinley, 
because they knew that the strong 
Anti-Imperialist sentiment in the coun- 
try would make itself respected, 
whoever sat in the White House. Now 
that election is over, the same con- 
siderations sustain us. Free silver has 
not won, for the sentiment of the 
country is overwhelmingly against it. 


LIFE 


Neither has the policy of conquest, and 
of holding unwilling dependencies in 
subjection, won, for the bulk of the 
people realize that in that there is 
neither honor nor profit. 





| UT election is over, and in that 

there is a vast deal of clear gain. 
Matters that were waiting may now 
move on; the great business of pro- 
duction may go forward until it be- 
comes overproduction, as at proper 
intervals.always happens. Folks who 
were waiting to sell, may sell, and in- 
tending buyers who were holding off 
may buy. Having attended to our 
pressing domestic concerns we may 
now bestow more attention on our 
neighbors. Can it be true that the 
Germans are carrying on so barbarous 
a fashion of warfare in China, stab- 
bing prisoners by the score and re- 
turning evil with worse? Are the 
British dealing no more sternly with 
the Boers than the necessities of their 
lamentable position compel? Now that 
we have got the beam in our own eye 
settled for the moment into place, we 
van beguile the interval before Con- 
gress meets by taking careful note of 


our neighbors’ motes. 


I | Hide ending is also a beginning. 

The Presidentia’ question being 
settled, the next campaign of national 
importance is that for Mayor of New 
York. Apparently it is a matter which 
affects New York alone, but the whole 
country is interested in it, and is more 
or less affected by it, for not only is 
Tammany rule here an example which 
raises the hopes of the unscrupulous 
in every city in the land, but the 
supremacy of Croker, so conspicuously 
illustrated in the last campaign, is a 
phenomenon of direct and signal im- 
portance in the politics of the nation. 
Croker himself is not of so very much 
importance. He will pass away pres- 
ently in due course of nature, even if 
follies and errors do not upset him 
prematurely. But Crokerism is very 
imporiant indeed. That a political 
organization, under a single boss—and 
such a boss—should hold the power in 
so great a city as New York by the 








means that Tammany employs, and to 
the ends that Tammany reaches for, is 
a fact of immense significance. Tam- 
many costs too much nowadays, not 
in money merely, but in lives and 
virtue. Its rule kills children and 
corrupts youth. It isn’t the only ogre 
in the land, but it is the one whose 
qualities are most conspicuous, and 
whose shameless voracity is best ap- 
preciated. It will make a great fight 
for the splendid carcass it loves to 
fatten on, and it will not be easy to 
beat. There is something exhilarating 
in the prospect of such a fight as it 
will put up. Blow, blow the trumpet, 
brothers! It isnot toosoon to begin to 
recruit the forces that are to bring the 
tiger to bay next fall. 
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ws about Galveston! After 

the flood there, there was a 
general passing of hats and a good deal 
of money was raised for the relief of the 
survivors. The impression was that the 
response had been adequate to the dis- 
tress. Something approaching a million 
dollars was given in money, besides 
relief of other sorts. Miss Clara Barton, 
whom we all know and honor, writes 
that our work is nowhere near done ; 
that there are seven thousand persons 
living in tents there now, that winter is 
coming on, and that disease and expos- 
ure will reap a deplorable harvest 
among the homeless survivors. Atleast 
three million dollars were spent for 
Johnstown, of which one million was 
voted by the State of Pennsylvania. 
Nothing like as much has been raised for 
Galveston, though its loss was vastly 
greater and affected vastly more peo- 
ple. Now that election is over, won’t 
the respected newspapers turn their 
searchlights and their cameras on 
Galveston and tell us how things are 
going there, and what should be done, 
and by whom? That work is being 
done is evident from the report that the 
local trades unions are alive and have 
warned a firm of St. Louis contractors 
to work their men eight hours a day 
and pay them forty cents an hour 
under pain of having a general strike 
ordered. This sounds as if the great 
guild of harpies had perfected their 
organization. 
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HE work of Lilian Bell has been so clever in the past 

that 7'he Expatriates, astory of the American colony 

in Paris, has been looked forward to with pleasant antici- 

pations. The book is a decided disappointment. It is 

sensational, and its so-called patriotism savors strongly of 
the Jingo. (Harper and Brothers.) 


Lloyd Bryce has also, in Friends in Evile, made an 
attempt to depict American life in Paris. He is still less 
successful than Lilian Bell. His story has not even the 
merit of being interesting, and there are times when his 
English is not above reproach. (Harper and Brothers.) 


Let those who still remember with tenderness the 
feather-light dreams of their childhood, who are in sym- 
pathy with the joy of the spring and the happiness of the 
rose, read A Princess of Arcady, by Arthur Henry. A more 
daintily beautiful story has not been written for many 
years. (Doubleday, Page and Company.) 


A clever little story by Paul Leicester Ford, Wanted: A 
Match- Maker, is issued in most attractive holiday form by 
Dodd, Mead and Company. The illustrations, by Mr. 
Christy, are excellent. 


The true history of a much-prized relic is very amusingly 
told in St. Peter’s Umbrella, from the Hungarian of Kalman 
Mikszath. The book is well translated and, moreover, was 
worth translating. (Harper and Brothers.) 


John Thisselton, by Marian Bower, is an ordinary, 
**patent inside’’ novel. In days of famine it might fill in, 
but in the present time of literary plenty it is not worth 
reading. (Henry Holt and Company.) 


In The Autobiography of a Tom-Boy Jeannette L. Gilder 
has achieved the difficult feat of writing a book for young 
people which will prove equally amusing to “ grown-ups.” 
There is a vein of quaint humor through the book that is 
most entertaining. (Doubleday, Page and Company.) 


A new edition of 7'he Old Gentleman of the Black Stock, by 
Thomas Nelson Page, illustrated in color by Mr. Christy, 
is issued by Charles Scribner’s Sons. The story has been 
much added to by the author. 


OTHER BOOKS RECEIVED. 
Elizabeth and Her German Garden, The Macmillan Company. 
In the Midst of Alarms. By Robert Barr. F. A. Stokes Company. 
Robinson Crusoe. By Defoe. R. H. Russell. 


Mand Crusoe, and Other Skits, By Burton Zimmerman. Yonkers: 


Meadows Brothers. 
The Story of Money, By Edward C. Towne, G. W. Dillingham. 
Rudyara R: viewed. By W. J. Peddicord. (Portland, Ore.) 
An Alphabet of Indians. By Emery Leverett Williams, R. H. Russell. 


A New Wonderland. By L Frank Baum. Pictures by Frank Ver Beck. 
R. H. Russell. 


The Jumping Kangaroo, By John W. Harrington. Illustrated by J. W. 
Condé: McClure, Phillips and Company, 


The Little Boy Who Lived on the Hill. By Annie Laurie. New York: 
William Doxey. 


Foster's Bridge Manual, By R. F. Foster. Brentano’s. 


17 the suit brought by a truckman against the American 

Tract Society for damages for injuries resulting from 
the impact of a brick which the Society dropped on him 
while building its tall office tower in Nassau Street, New 
York, the Society has finally won, and the Court of Ap- 
peals decides that the truckman shall have no redress. 
But the fact that the courts won’t help the truckman need 
not hinder the Society from doing something for him. It 
should at least make him one of its life members, and if 
his head was so much damaged that he can’t do useful 
work, it might employ him to write tracts. If he is a 
profane man, as sometimes happens with truckmen, it 
might employ him as a horrible example, to illustrate the 
evils of intemperate language, for the benefit of its staff of 
tract writers. To this man who asks for bread it seems 
unscriptural to say, ‘‘No; but you may keep the brick.”’ 
The Gentiles do as well as that. 


At Last! 


Pretorta, Oct. 25.—The Transvaal was to-day proclaimed a 
part of the British Empire, the proclamation being attended with 
impressive ceremonies. 

The royal standard was hoisted in the main square of the city, 
the Grenadiers presented arms, and massed bands played the 
national anthem. 

Sir Alfred Milner then read the proclamation, and six thousand 
two hundred troops, representing Great Britain and her colonies, 
marched past. 

MORAL. 


A small boy with diamonds is no match for a large 
burglar with experience. 
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Paul Revere Bug: AWAKE! AWAKE! THE SQUIRREL IS COMING. 
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The Master Idiot. 


BY 
MARIE CORELLI. 


NODYNE SOAPANI < 
was detained in her 

studio by the fascinating 
chatter and _ bewildering 
company of a charming , 
and very well-known per- ¥ 
sonage in Europe, the 
Comtesse Sadie Hermann- 
sohn, an Anglo-Italian of a / 
bewitching type, who being | 
a thorough bohemienne in | 
spirit, had several fortunes 
at her disposal, traveled 
everywhere and saw noth- 
ing. 

Anodyne’s white hands 
strayed busily over the 
grand piano, while near her 
stood something of a re- 
markable character in 
Europe. The Abbe Ver- 
mouth had called him a 
regular devil of a fellow. 
Tall and long, with bright 
colored eyes, and a wonder- 
fully high, almost gamy, air 
of concentrated lye and resolution, 
united to a grace and courtesy 
that left him, so to speak, with 
his every breath and gesture, he 
was not a man to pass by without 
knocking down, even in a crowd. Out of a marching 
regiment one would have naturally selected him as the 
prize ass. 

‘*To a celebrated Englishman all things are con- 
ceded,’’ said the Abbe, ‘‘even the right to enter the 
sanctum of the most exclusive lady in Europe.”’ 

“IT go to Florence to-morrow,’’ answered Aubrey 
Peigh, with an air of social importance. 

“ Florence,’’ said Anodyne, ‘‘ tiens/ Florence! C’est 
drole! Mais, que faire?”’ And then she to whom all 
the courts of Europe were open, sighed. ‘ Cher philosophe, I 
have loved,’’ she remarked. 

Aubrey Peigh, always a brilliant scholar, attained his suc- 
cesses by leaps and bounds. He knew at once that Anodyne 
had been talking French. He walked, through the splendor 
of that thought, home to his lodging, there to find himself— 
like Byron and myself—famous. His name was everywhere. 
The Church was up in arms; it was a crime to recognize my 
French. Even the Abbe Vermouth, a notable character of 
the time in Paris, objected to French and Italian as spoken 
by Anodyne. The Princesse d’ Aggravate, one of the best known 
society leaders in Europe, spoke nothing but Cockney. 

As Aubrey left the studio Sadie Hermannsohn gazed around 
her vaguely. ‘“ You are crying, Anodyne,”’ she said, “ and yet 
you knew him very little—he never loved you! I wish—I wish 
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HISTORIC BITS.—XXIV. 


ROGER'S SLIDE.—LAKE 
GEORGE. 


——— HE THEN THREW HIS PACK DOWN THE SLOPE, REVERSED 
HIS SNOWSHOES AND WALKED INTO THE DEEP WOODS. 

——— THE INDIANS SUPPOSED THAT TWO MEN HAD GONE OVER 
THE ROCK, 
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my tears would come. 
They are here, aching and 
hurting me—like your 
French—’’ and she pressed 
her hand to her heart. ‘‘ You 
see—when one is a woman 
and has seen a man listen 
to your French, one cannot 
but feel sorry—for such an 
end! You see he was not 
altogether cruel—he might 
have struck you!—he 
merely went away—for my 
sake. I—Oh—Anodyne, I 
wish the tears would come!”’ 

And as she spoke she 
reeled—and uttering a little 
squeak, like that of a stuck 
pig, dropped senseless. 

Meanwhile Aubrey Peigh, 
in a rich mezzo-soprano, 
sang the dear old song, 

E tu non pensi a me. 


Percival Pollard, 


It Must Be. 
| AM looking for some 
place around New 
York that is real cheap to 
live in.”’ 

“ Why don’t you try Ho- 
boken? That’s the cheapest 
place I know of.”’ 

‘*How do you know it is?”’ 

“Hetty Green lives there.”’ 


Swimbleton’s 
Revenge. 
WIMBLETON is some- 
times a little careless 
in his use of English. Mrs. 
Swimbleton, however, is an 
ardent disciple of Lindley 
Murray and rarely lets her husband’s 
slips of speech go unnoticed or uncor- 
rected. 

‘*Samuel,’’ she is likely to say, even 
in the midst of his narration of a most 
interesting story, ‘‘how often have I 
told you not to say ‘one another’ when 
referring to only two persons, or ‘ each 
other’ when referring to more than 
two.’”’ Or, ‘‘Samuel, how can a man 
of your education say ‘he don’t,’ when 
you know that a plural verb never goes 
with a singular subject? ”’ 

Swimbleton grew restive under these 
attacks. When opportunity offers 
even the worm will turn, and one 
warm afternoon last summer Swimble- 
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A MISCALCULATION 


ton got in a little wriggle on his own 
account, with the result that when he 
sees the corrective glitter appearing in 
Mrs. Swimbleton’s eye, he ejaculates a 
short sentence that stops on her lips 
the intended speech. 

They were sitting on the piazza, and 
Swimbleton’s retriever pup was madly 
dashing about the lawn in vain pursuit 
of the sparrows that were flying about 
over his head. It was warm business, 
and after awhile the pup lay down, with 
his tongue lolling out of his mouth. 

“Samuel,” said Mrs. Swimbleton, 
‘*why don’t you get that dog some 
water? Just see him pant.”’ 

This was Swimbleton’s opportunity. 





‘*Mabel,’’ he said, severely, ‘I am 
surprised at you, and not only.surprised 
but grieved that a woman who spent 
almost an entire year at Vassar College 
should use language not only vulgar, 
but incorrect, and—— ”’ 

“Why, Sam Swimbleton, what- 
ever —” 

‘* Excuse me, my dear, but I cannot 
let such a thing go by uncorrected. In 
the first place, in these days not even 
gents wear pants, and I wonder that 
you should attribute such a crime to 
any dweller under our roof, even if he 
be only a dog. Trousers, knicker- 
bockers, pantaloons, even breeches, 
if you will, but never pants. More 
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than that, it is both shameful and 
incorrect to intimate that the poor 
animal would appear with only one 
pant. There is no such thing as a 
singular pant, and even those who 
affect that style of garment are com- 
pelled by the rules of English and by 
custom to wear a pair of pants. In the 
case of a dog, who has four legs, it is 
naturally to be supposed that he would 
wear four pants at least. ‘See him 
pant!’ indeed. More than that-——”’ 

‘‘Sam Swimbleton, I = 

‘‘Pardon me, I have not finished. 
More than that, if you must use the 
objectionable word and in the wrong 
number, it is a sad reflection on your 
early training that you should also 
misuse the pronoun by putting it in 
the objective case, when every usage of 
our language commands the use of the 
possessive. If you must say ‘pant,’ 
at least say, ‘See his pant,’ not ‘See 
him pant.’ For my own part, I should 
prefer to hear you say, ‘See his trou- 
sers,’ or ‘See his pantaloons,’ but if 
you will use the other term, please, 
please, Mabel, dear, say, ‘ See his pants,’ 
not ‘See him pant.’ ”’ 

Under this just rebuke, Mrs. Mabel 
Swimbleton sat in silence, and since 
then her husband has always been able 
to preserve peace in the family by a 
sotto voce ejaculation of the words, 


‘+See . a 9 7 
See him pant. James S, Metcalfe. 















China ; WHO SHALL I LISTEN TO? 


A Voice from the West. 


HE San Francisco Star is very plain- 
spoken : 


Let them remember what the friendship of 
England has been worth to us. Let them re- 
member that England, after she was forced to 
acknowledge our independence and make a 
treaty with us, proceeded to violate almost every 
article init. She agreed to turn over to us her 
forts and posts in the West. She violated this 
article ; she abetted the Barbary Coast pirates in 
their depredations on our commerce ; she in- 
sisted on searching our ships, and she took from 
them hundreds of American seamen on the 
pretense that they were British subjects. When 
we finally declared war against her, she made 


war upon us of the most barbarous character ; 
she landed her marines upon our coasts, and 
ruthlessly sacked and destroyed private property ; 
she wantonly burned down and destroyed our 
capitol, and carried away our archives. She 
made alliances with the savage Indians marched 
shoulder to shoulder with them, and paid them 
bounties for American scalps; she stirred up 
against us the great Indian Confederacy under 
Tecumseh, and made him a Brigadier-General of 
her army ; she violated the Clayton-Bulwer treaty 
time and again, and called on us to respect it 
when We proposed to dig the Nicaragua Canal. 
Finally, we know the attitude of the ruling 
classes of England toward us in our civil war. 
What prospect would we have of anything but 
perfidy from such an ally now? 


How impolite ! 
And how biased! Read any English 
history, and he who 
reads may learn that 
the British Govern- 
ment is always 
right. 

We blush for 
the wicked Star. 





EV. MR. 
SAINTLY: 
I was very sorry 
that I couldn't 
fill my pulpit 
/s last Sunday, but 
' [hope youliked 
my substitute. 
Mrs. WITHER- 
BY: Oh, yes: He 
was fine, and I 
told my hus- 
band, who didn’t go, 
that he little knew what 
he had missed. 
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Copyright, 1900, by Life Publishing Co. A WIDOW AND HI 
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Ballade of the Modern Play. 


HEN folk in this enlightened age 
Fare gayly forth to view the 
play, 
They see, adapted for the stage, 
The book they finished yesterday. 
Beneath the dramatizer’s sway 
Its characters to being spring, 
They speak and move in lifelike way— 
The acted novel is the thing. 


“* Revivals ’’ now lack patronage, 
And dead is that romantic day 
When melodrama was the rage 
And heavy villains sought to slay ; 
But villainy is in decay, 
And melodrama’s had its fling, 
Its reign is o’er the critics say. 
The acted novel is the thing. 


The enterprising author sage 
Evolves a taking theme which may 
The minds of managers engage, 
And lead to contracts sure to pay— 
A hero, skeptic or blasé, 
Perchance may fame and fortune bring 
When advertised with much display. 
The acted novel is the thing. 


ENVOI, 


Oh, Shade of Shakespeare, wisely stay 
Where Avon's stream goes wandering, 
Lest you discover with dismay 
The acted novel is the thing. 
Jennie Betts Hartswick, 
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Among the Fun-Makers. 


FTEN has it been asserted that 
Women possess no real sense of 
2 humor. Like most general as- 
sertions, this is doubtless more or 
less false. At all events it 
doesn’t hold true in the case of 
May Irwin. Authors and stage-managers 
may do their respective shares in laying 
down just the words and actions that shall 
provoke audiences to laughter, but with 
May Irwin, the author and stage-manager 
—especially in the case of ‘‘ The Belle of 
Bridgeport” — might drive her audiences to 
melancholia, were it not for her own evident 
appreciation of the humorous side of every- 
thing she says and does. Nature has been 
good to her in giving her mirthful dimples 
and an incredulous, half-laughing baby 
stare which of themselves invite her au- 
diences to join with her in smiles irrespective 
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of the stage material provided. Perhaps 
no higher proof of her powers could be given 
than that even at this late day she can make 
a ‘‘coon”’ song funny to New York au- 
diences, who have had ‘‘coon”’ songs forced 
into their ears until the very suggestion of 
‘feoon”’? in musie and song has become 
sickening. ; 

Last week Lire took occasion to commend 
Mr. Peter Dailey and his fun-distributing 
abilities, on account of their cheering and 
stimulating effect on persons who are made 
by them to forget every-day cares and 
worries. May Irwin and Peter Dailey are 
humorists of the same species, and in a 
laughter - provoking match between the 
two artists it would be difficult to render a 
decision. In both cases the personal mag- 
netism of the individual rises above what is 
said or done or sung by either of them, and 
audiences are content to laugh without tak- 
ing into account whether the subject-matter 
is worth while or not. In the present in- 
stance, ‘‘ The Belle of Bridgeport” and its 
presumably funny situations are, if con- 
sidered critically, not worth two whoops 
from Halifax, but May Irwin manages to 
make the piece an adequate setting for her 
own gift of chasing away melancholy. 

a at 

O crowd the passages in a 

theatre as is nightly done 
at Weber and Fields’ Music 
Hall, should be a criminal 
offence—and it might possibly 
be made a criminal offence, if 
the police and fire officials did 
their duty. This place of amusement is 
notorious for the ingenious methods by 
which its patrons are made to pay far more 
than its advertised prices for seats and 
admission. Even if the crowding of the 
passage ways does not endanger the lives of 
those who pay extortionate prices for uncom- 
fortable seats at this house, it makes it 
annoying and exasperating for would-be 
spectators—especially decently clad women 
—to be compelled to squeeze and elbow 
their way through a mass of people to reach 
places that have been more than well 
paid for. 

Whether this year’s entertainment is worth 
the money and discomfort it costs to witness 
it, is for each individual to decide for him- 
self. Weber and Fields personally are 
shrewd enough to see that their particular 
kind of German fun and German dialect 
has grown somewhat tiresome, and do not 
make themselves so great a part of the show 
as formerly. The two débutantes, Lillian 
Russell and Fay Templeton, are as coy 
and diffident as ever, but are thoroughly 
competent in what they undertake. In the 
present burlesque of ‘ Arizona” Mr. De 






Wolf Hopper, as Henry Cannedbeef, gives a 
really excellent, and at the same time, 
humorous imitation of the original in Mr. 
Thomas’s play. In the first part, called for 
some reason ‘‘ Fiddle-dee-dee,”” Mr. David 
Warfield is as funny as always in his im- 
personation of the Polish-American Jew, but 
in ‘‘ Arizona” neither he nor clever Mr. 
Charles Ross is given much chance to dis- 
play his abilities. The entire performance 
seems to lack some of the go, dash and fun 
of previous efforts 2t this house, the music 
being especially below former standards in 
catchiness and popularity. Still the piece 
is funny in spots and makes the usual} 


appeals to the Tenderloinese. 
Metcalfe. 


LIFE’S CONFIDENTIAL GUIDE TO THE 
THEATRES. 


Academy of Music. — ‘Monte Cristo” in 
spectacular guise. Worth seeing. 

Broadway.—Jerome Sykes and company in 
light opera, “‘ Foxy Quiller.’’ Notice next week. 

Republic.— Sag Harbor,” artistic, humorous ; 
carefully written and acted rural realism. 

Empire.—* Richard Carvel” in dramatic form, 
with John Drew as the hero. Not remarkable. 

Garrick.—“ David Harum” in dramatic form, 
with W. H. Crane as the hero. Humorous and 
amusing. 

Madison Square,—Peter F. Dailey in ‘‘ Hodge, 
Podge & Co.’ will make you laugh a lot 

Bijou.—May Irwin. See above. 

Wallack’s.—Olga Nethersole im Clyde Fitch’s 
version of Daudet’s ‘‘Sappho.”’ The courts have 
decided it is not immoral and general opinion 
that it is not very interesting. 

Garden.—Richard Mansfield in “Henry V.” 
Drawing to a close. The stage picture in the last 
act is worth seeing. 

Lyceum.—* A Royal Family.” Annie Russell 
is sweet and the play wholesome and fairly 
interesting. 

Metropolitan Opera House,—Grand opera in 
English, with excellent chorus and fairly com 
petent principals. , 

Daly’s.—* San Toy” is about to leave us, but 
should be seen before it goes. 

Savoy.—Henrietta Crosman‘s “ Mistress Nell.” 
Brightly acted and interesting. Worth seeing. 

Knickerbocker .—Maude Adamsin “L’Aigion.** 
A sufficiently good production of a remarkable 
play to make it worth seeing. 

Victoria.—“ The Rogers Brothers in Central 
Park.” Mediocre fun. 

Herald Square.—Picturesque and well-acted 
* Arizona.” Very well worth seeing. 

Weber and Fields’.--See above. 

Criterion.—John Hare in “The Gay Lord 
Quex.”’ Notice next week. 





But the World and Sun and other papers of 
that ilk have had their fun, etc., etc. 
— Boston Transcript, 
Qurce when, pray, was an ilk de- 
veloped that is large enough and 
loose enough to include both the World 
and the Sun? 
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The Flim-Flam of Life. 
BY 
GABWELL D’ANNUNZIO. 

HE Poet and the Actress were in the 
gondola. 

The sensuous breath of the not-distant 
sea seemed to waft them towards the fiery 
sunset. 

“ Beautiful Venice !’’ she exclaimed. 

‘* Dear, poetic Venice! Methinks the sacred 
memories of the past rise up, and on their ef- 
fulgent rays percolate the dark abysm of the 
Still-to-be, giving birth to the dark future of 
the Hereafter, and perchance to prognosticate 
the hallucinations of the Infinite and extend 
the Limitlessness of the Ego to the confines of 
the As-it-were to an extent hitherto un- 
dreamed of. Is it not so, O Life-Giver?’’ 

“Tt beats the band,’’ returned the Poet. 

Just then there was a mighty reverberation 
of sound. The dark vault of heaven seemed to 
have split in twain. The Universe was dis- 
solved in tears. Great gulfs of aqueous fluid descended in a 
gigantic downpour. It was as if the clouds had been tilted 
on end by some Titanic force and were discharging vast 
billows. In other words, it began to rain. 

“Does she love me?”’ he thought, while he regarded her 
profile silhouetted against the campanile of St. Mark’s. 
* Does she love me as she did last Friday? It is true she has 
burst into tears three times without apparent cause, and she 
has shuddered and gasped as usual, but last Friday she 
threw a fit, which she has not done to-day. I fear me her 
love is growing cold.’’ 

Deep poetic fancies of a varied character surged through 
his massive brain as he watched the classic grace with 
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Papa Rat: MARIE, THE MAN WANTS HIS TOOTHBRUSH. 
“HE’LL HAVE TO WAIT A FEW MINUTES. I’M NOT HALF THROUGH 
SCRUBBING YET.” 





The Lion: MY DEAR SIR, 1 AM GLAD TO KNOW YOU ARE A THEOSOPHIST, 
AND 1 AM HAPPY TO INFORM YOU THAT YOUR NEXT TRANSMIGRATION WILL 
BE INTO THE BODY OF A LION. 


which she trailed her sixteen-buttoned gloves through the 
pellucid waters of the Adriatic, and ever and anon, with 
airy abandon and persiflage, tossed crumbs of bread to the 
school of sharks that always attended her on her excursions. 
. With a harsh, grating sound the gondola ran up on the 
steps at the Bridge of Sighs, and the poet left her and 
strode into the night. 

‘* No wonder I love her so,’’ he soliloquized; ‘‘she is an 
old wreck, and her life has been inexpressibly vile; no 
wonder I love her.” 

The next day they met in front of the Doge’s palace. “I 
was looking at the sunset,’’ she said, weeping bitterly. 

A shudder of bodeful apprehension ran through him. 

“It has come to me,’’ she said, ‘that I must go to 
America and show the barbarians what I know about 
acting.” . 

He knew that it was Kismet, and said nothing, only 
taking the precaution to shudder several times. 

‘‘ But why?’’ he asked musingly, after a pause. 

‘‘ The separation will be cruel,’’ she said, ‘but I feel it is 
my duty io Art to do all I can to elevate the Americans to 
a higher pinnacle of Truth and Beauty. To that end I 
would sacrifice my life; incidentally I may rake in a few 
simoleons, though that is a minor consideration.”’ 

“ Ah,’’ he exclaimed in Italian. 


\ EVER try to convince a lawyer that you are an honest 
+ man — unless you happen to be a rascal. 
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On the Reading of Papers. 


N these days, not 
’ to know what, 

after all, may not 
have happened, is to 
argue one’s self un- 
knowable. 

Men read the papers for 
two reasons: To find out 
what is happening to-day, 
and to find out that what 
took place yesterday was 
different from what they 
had been led to suppose. 
Papers are divided also 
into two classes: Those 
that do not tell the truth, and those that aim to tell the 
truth and fail. 

The papers that do not tell the truth are those that 
have the largest circulations, and from this standpoint are 
the better. 

To be blunt, men do not want to know the truth, and 
never have. The first man to recognize this fact would 
have made a good editor. 

There is no excitement or interest in the plain, un- 
varnished truth. It is a grim, straight, bare edifice. We 
want minarets, cupolas, filigrees. 

Suppose, for example, after that little affair in the Garden 
of Eden, the morning paper had come out with this plain 
statement : 


ADAM EATS AN APPLE. 
EpEN, Sept. Ist, B. C. 5825.—This afternoon, at precisely 4:32, 


Adam began eating an apple presented to him by a woman named 
Eve. He finished at 4:34}. 


There is nothing in this simple statement of fact 


me think she had been starring in ‘‘ Uncle Tom’s Cabin,” but she 
wasn’t old enough for that. She had the snake with her, and 
when she began to make him do tricks, I knew Adam was a goner. 
Pretty soon she reached up, in her deep-laid, careless manner, took 
a big, red apple, with a yellow label, and, in spite of the ‘* no 
trespass” sign, bit a piece out of it, and, handing the rest over to 
Adam, cried ‘‘ Philopena!”’ Not willing to take a bluff like that, 
Adam yielded, and ete., ete. 

The truth is something that everybody talks about, and 
nobody wants. 





M®: CANNAFORD: Yes, it is a really high-class 
school. Teddy is learning Latin and Greek, Baby- 
lonian art and prehistoric gradations. 
Mrs. Pick: But do you think they will be useful? 
‘Useful! Thank Heaven, we haven’t come down to that 
yet.”’ 


A* interest in flying machines is no longer a symptom of 
an unbalanced mind. Nowadays it merely indicates 
leisure and a balance at the bank. It is conceded that 
there would be what promoters call ‘‘ good money”’ in a 
flying machine that would fly, and contemporary efforts to 
make one employ capital enough and come near enough to 
success to be respectable. Dr. Langley, of the Smithsonian 
Institution, an erudite scientist, does not scruple to make 
and try flying machines. Neither does Maxim, the gun- 
maker, Count Zeppelin and others. Success to these 
speculators! If flying machines can be perfected so as to 
be responsible weight-carriers, they will save the world a 
lot of money that has now to be wasted on warships. 
R. HEAVYMAN: What is your idea of heaven, 
Miss Daisy ? 
SHE (wearily) : Where one can get a good dinner with- 
out money and without price ! 





to excite the slightest interest. The idea isn’t worth 
the space. 

But suppose, seeing the possibility in the incident, 
the city editor had sent out his best man—that is, 
his biggest liar—to write it up. We should then 
have approximately this result : 





Tempted, He Fell!! 


ADAI YIELDS AT LAST. 





Walking in the Garden, He Is Lured to His Fate. 





THE FATAL APPLE! 
From Our Special Correspondent. 


EDEN, Sept. Ist, B. C. 5825.—This morning I got up as usual at 
4a.m., and followed Adam around the park circle, past the swan 
boats and up to the orchard. I had a suspicion that he might fall 
any moment. Suddenly a bold-looking woman, with bleached 
hair, who was dressed as if she had just come from the opera, 
appeared on the scene, and my custom-made friend began to make 
up to her at once. 

I recognized her immediately as a snake charmer from the 
Bowery, and she called herself ‘‘ Little Evy,” and tried to make 






IN THE DAYS OF FLYING MACHINES. 
Shipwrecked Sailor; GooD HEAVENS! ADRIFT FOUR DAYS AND NO 
PLANET IN SIGHT YET. 
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IN BOSTON. 


His New York Aunt: THEN YOUR LITTLE BROTHER'S EDUCATION MUST HAVE BEEN NEGLECTED. 
Boston Boi: YES, INDEED ! WHY, HE DOESN’T KNOW THE RUDIMENTS OF METAPHYSICS ! 
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McTWEEDIE'S DEFEAT. 
All Strategy Is Fair in Love and Golf. 
My blood boiled as McTweedie walked to the tee, and, 
carefully placing his ball oa the small mound of sand which he 


had molded with his freckled hand, started todrive off. He 
was alone. Since my defeat at his hands, McT'weedie had 
assumed an air toward me which plainly said: ‘You are 
not at present on my horizon" There was black gall in my 
heart as I placed my right hand on an aged Silvertown ball 
and swore, * By the shade of St. Andrew, I will be revenged!”’ 

But how’ How could I achieve the downfall of the 
popular McTweedie, the man who held all in thrall, whose 
irreproachable accent had won the recent match with the 
Glenlevit Club, and who had defeated that peerless golfer, 
T. Humpkin, of the Airmouth Club? It was, indeed, a hard 
problem. But just then McTweedie’s caddy looked at me 
knowingly and placed the forefinger of his left hand on his 
right eye. In a moment I saw what was meant. McTweedie’s 
caddy was willing tosell him out. Here was my opportunity. 
But could I, as a true golfer, seize it? Then I remembered 
the scornful glances which Miss Van Bunker Smythe had 
thrown at me since my ignominious defeat at the hands of 
this same McTweedie. 

“Hold oop!" I cried to McTweedie, as he addressed the 
ball in that zigzag, professional manner that bad endeared 
him to all;‘* dinna fash yersel’. Oi'll play yez.” (I am 
frish, and at times my dialect fails me.) ‘OWIl play yez for 
the drinks and for the honor of ouhld Scotland.”’ 

*Ye'll do nae sic thing,” replied McTweedie, with his 
scornful, oatmeal smile. 

By this time, between the difficulties of the two dialects 
and the haughty air of McTweedie, | was well nigh crazed. 

“Hoot!” I yelled, “ By me pathron saint Oi'll bang yez 


® over the head wi’ yer ain niblick if ye dinna! Hoot! Will 
» ye no coom oop?” ° 


ee. _ 





At this last McTweedie glanced at me doubtfully. I 
looked him squarely in the eyes, and, holding my caddy bag 
under my left armas if it werea bagpipe, hummed twice 
through, “ Ye banks and braes o’ Bonnie Doon, how can ye 
bloom sae fresh and fair?*’ This fixed McTweedie. He drove 
off, and I followed. At the first opportunity I showed the end 
of a five-dollar bill to his caddy, and again saw him place 
the forefinger of his left hand on his right eye. I knew that 
all was well, 

Never have I seen a caddy work so effectively. No matter 
how well McTweedie drove, brassied, or approached, his ball 
was always found in the worst possible position. Occasionally 
the caddy would deftly place it in the centre of a tuft of grass. 
Now and then he would step on it and sink it half-way in the 
ground. Three times he lost it, and McTweedie swore at him 
long and loud in his best accent, Finally I said : 

“Ochone, will ye no bully the bairn to death?” and 
McTweedie said no more. , 

At the thirteenth hole McTweedie was hopelessly beaten. 
No caddy ever played better than his. Not for one minute 
was my rival in the game, and, pale with hate, he threw 
down his clubs at the finish and strode for the locker-house. 

* Ye’ll hae a wee bit nipple 0’ the Scotch wi’ me?’ I in- 
quired sarcastically and in a tone loud enough for Miss Van 
Bunker-Smythe to hear. 

“Aw, gwan,” snarled McTweedie, and I saw with delight 
the sensitive Miss Van Bunker-Smythe shudder as she heard 
his Bowery slang. Here was a chance to spring the unadul- 
terated Scotch, but in my excitement I mixed things. 

“ Yez played sic extraordinary golf, Alex,” I said, “that 
I hae a gude mind ne'er to hae aught to do wid yer. Sivin 
oop ’n five to play! Would na that jar yez?"’ I asked, 
turning to Miss Van Bunker-Smythe. Luckily for me that 
estimable lady was so much affected by my decisive victory 
over McTweedie that she did not notice my accent, In fact, so 








London, E. C., England, AGENTS, 


For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 


moved was she that she even forgot her own long training, 

“Himmel!” she broke forth. ‘ Wilhelm, was hast dy 
gethan? Du bist ein Held von ausgezeichnetsten Stiel | 

But at this point my look of amazement and horror 
stopped her, and she blushed a deep crimson, a color that 
reminded me of a rowan-berry against the dark loch of 
Loch Sevin. 

‘ Forgie me,” she said, brokenly ; and I forgied her, 

That night, as I sat in a dark corner of the veranda with 
Miss Van Bunker-Smythe, I heard her wee voice say : 

‘ But how kam ye sae to defeat Alex ?”’ 

“TI thought o’ ye, me lassie.” I replied, ardently, and 
Miss Van Bunker-Smythe nestled yet closer to me. 

Far off in the shadow of the first bunker I could hear Me. 
Tweedie greeting sairly. But ellis fair in golf and love, and 
before that memorable night was over Miss Van Bunker. 
Smythe had promised to add yet another hyphen to her 
name,.— Kansas City Star. 


CYRUS TOWNSEND BRADY tells an amusing story in his 
** Recollections of a Missionary in the Great West” of a little 
boy he knew on the frontier, who belonged to a family who 
had trained him to believe in the deep-water form of vaptism 
and was experimenting with the household cat and a bucket 
of water. The animal evidently did not believe in immersion, 
for she resisted, bit and scratched until finally the little boy, 
with his hands covered with scratches and with tears in his 
eyes, gave up the effort to effect the regeneration of the cat. 

* Dog-gone you!” he cried, “ go and be an Episcopal cat 
if you want to !’"— Hrchange. 


“WHat little boy will tell me why Lot's wife was turned 
into a pillar of salt?*’ asked the Sunday-school teacher. 

Freddy Filkin’s hand went up, and the good lady nodded 
to him to give his answer. 

* Because she was too fresh.’’ — Pick-Me-Up. 

















Established 1823. 


WILSON 


WHISKEY. 


That’s All! 


{E WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore, Md, 








EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de l'Opera, Paris. 








A Good Thing 


Good things are always bought 
freely, and 


Hunter 


Baltimore Rye 


has the largest sale because the 
people know the best Whiskey 
when they taste it. 


WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 





MEDAL AND DIPLOMA, 
Chicago, 1893 





& OSCAR’S SAUCE 


= (As served at the Waldorf-Astoria. ) 


For Oysters, Oyster Cocktails, Cold Meats, Game, etc. 
} Diplome d'Honneur, Paris Exposition, 1goo. 


LAKE SHORE LIMITED”: 


Available from purveyors of articles de luxe in principal cities. 











Paris Exposition, 1900, for purity of tobacco and excellence of make. 
If you smoke them, you will buy them again. 


Jacon Sraut, Je., & Co., Makers 168th St. and 3d Ave , 





YUNSWIGK 





Write ua for Sample Box of 12, $1.00; Bow of 100, $7.50. 


RECEIVED THE GOLD MEDAL 


A fragrant high-grade cigar. 
Further information furnished dealers on application, 


New Vork City 





ARROW ON EVERY CIGAR. 
Trade Mark 








Leaves New York 6.30 every afternoon via NEW YORK CBNTRAL 
Arrives Chicago 4.30 next afternoon via LAKE SHORB. 


——— 


MN. B. KIRK & CO., 


©OLD CROW RYE sTRAIONT WHISKEY sox BOTTLERS, NEW YORK, 
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/ DEFENDER M'F'G CO’S 


SHEETS & PILLOWCASES 


IN MANUFACTURING 


DEFENDER MFG. CO. 


PRINCIPAL 
SHEETS suse 


AND 


PILLOW- 
GASES 


Every article is made on our own 
premises, and under the most rigid 
sanitary conditions. 

Every piece is inspected and war- 
ranted to be perfect before leaving 
the factory. 

Every article is full measured 
AFTER it is hemmed and finished. 
NOT BEFORE, 





There’s but one right wey | 


to make Sheets and Pillowcases: 


THE DEFENDER WAY. 








It’s economy to buy ready-made 
Sheets and Pillowcases, if you get 
the DEFENDER brands, which suit 
all pocketbooks. All brands mace 
in plain hemmed, hemstitched, and 
include a large assortment of fancy 
hemstitched and insertion-trimmed 
Sheets and Pillowcases. 


A booklet about Sheets and Pillowcases given 
FREE on application to your dry goods dealer. 


BEAUTIFUL BUST 


Guarantoocd 


all hollow and scrawny places, 
develops and adda perfect 
shape to the whole form 
wherever deficient 


GUARANTEED TO 


DEVELOP ANY BUST 
or Money Refunded. 


Corsique positively enlar- 
ges buat [tle the Origtval 
French Form and Rest 
Developer and WEVER 
FAILS. Bend 4c, stamp for 
hookiet. showing & per 
fectiy developed form, with 
full Inetructions how to tx 
come beautiful Write to day 


SAPANE TALIS TOILET GO. DEPT SL Gb Genres ive, CHICAS, TL 


PERMANENT 


SAFE SURE 








CORSIQUE positively Mila out | 
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Telephone Service 


puts the hall-mark of real 
comfort on a well-appoint- 
ed private residence. 


Telephone Service 


puts the whole organiza- 
tion of a great city at your 
fingers’ ends, day and 
night, in all weathers. 


Rates in Manhattan from 
$5 a Month. 


One year contracts. Monthly payments. 
NEW YORK TELEPHONE CO. 
15 Dey Street. 111 West 38th St, 














Damas Louisine, Damas Riche, Moire Antique, 
Moire Soleil, 


Taffetas Caméléon. 
Louisine, Peau Argentine, Satin de Lyon 
White Silks and Satins for 
Wedding Gowns 
Novelties for Bridesmaids’ Dresses 
Crépes. 

Grenadines, Gaures, Crépe de Chine. 
Velvets. 


Panne, Co'ored and Fancy Velvets, 














There’s a happy little twinkle in 
her eye created by the 
thought of 


-Whitman’s 
| Chocolates an? Confections 


Whitman’s Instantaneous Chocolate | 
is perfect in flavor and quality, de- 
licious and healthful. Made | 
instantly with boiling milk. 








STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
1316 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 

















a 
CATS. 


Reantifal Angoras, jong hair and big tatls 
Iiiustrated circulars, Walnut Ridge Parma, 
Boston, Mass 


_ ee — 





Broadway HK 1906 at. 


NEW YORK 


AMERICAN 


Dixon’s GRAPHITE PENCILS 


Are the Standard! 
Thelr Leads Don’t Break Thetr Grades Newer Vary 
Pencils for All Ueee 
Pach one bearing cur trade mark, the beet of Hebied If 
oot sold by your dealer, mention LIFE, and 1% 
tor caomples worth de able 


JOSUPT DIXON CRUCIBLE COMPANY 
Jereey City, . 


Put them in your shoes a soon as you take them of 


Keep your shoes in shape with Leadem's Shoe Trees 


They beep your shows es they were when 


Light be webebt eed of 


oom new an | make them comfertehe end longer 
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my tears would come 
They are here, aching and 
hurting re Like you! 
Freneh md she pressed 
her haml to her heart You 
mere when one is a Woman 
and has seen a man listen 
to your French, one cannot 
but feel sorry—for such an 
end! You see he was not 
altogether cruel—he might 
have struck you !— he 


merely went away—for my 
sake. I—Oh—Anodyne, I 
wish the tears would come!” 
And as she spoke she 
reeled—and uttering a little 
squeak, like that of a stuck 
pig, dropped senseless. 
Meanwhile Aubrey Peigh, 
in a rich mezzo-soprano, 
sang the dear old song, 
E tu non pensi a me. 


Percival Pollard. 


It Must Be. 
‘ a AM looking for some 
place around New 
York that is real cheap to 
live in.”’ 

“ Why don’t you try Ho- 
boken? That’s the cheapest 
place I know of.”’ 

‘*How do you know it is?”’ 

‘‘Hetty Green lives there.” 


Swimbleton’s 
Revenge. 
WIMBLETON is some- 
times a little careless 
in his use of English. Mrs. 
Swimbleton, however, is an 
ardent disciple of Lindley 
Murray and rarely lets her husband's 
slips of speech go unnoticed or uncor- 
rected. 

‘*Samuel,’’ she is likely to say, even 
in the midst of his narration of a most 
interesting story, ‘‘how often have I 
told you not to say ‘one another’ when 
referring to only two persons, or ‘ each 
other’ when referring to more than 
two.’’ Or, ‘Samuel, how can a man 
of your education say ‘he don’t,’ when 
you know that a plural verb never goes 
with a singular subject? ”’ 

Swimbleton grew restive under these 
attacks. When opportunity offers 
even the worm will turn, and one 
warm afternoon last summer Swimble- 


‘Lire* 


A MISCALCULATION 


ton got in a little wriggle on his own 
account, with the result that when he 
sees the corrective glitter appearing in 
Mrs. Swimbleton’s eye, he ejaculates a 
short sentence that stops on her lips 
the intended speech. 

They were sitting on the piazza, and 
Swimbleton’s retriever pup was madly 
dashing about the lawn in vain pursuit 
of the sparrows that were flying about 
over his head. It was warm business, 
and after awhile the pup lay down, with 
his tongue Jolling out of his mouth. 

“Samuel,” said Mrs. Swimbleton, 
‘‘why don’t you get that dog some 
water? Just see him pant.” 

This was Swimbleton’s opportunity. 





‘*Mabel,’’ he said, severely, ‘“‘I am 
surprised at you, and not only surprised 
but grieved that a woman who spent 
almost an entire year at Vassar College 
should use language not only vulgar, 
but incorrect, and—— ”’ 

‘Why, Sam Swimbleton, what- 
ever ——”’ 

‘* Excuse me, my dear, but I cannot 
let such a thing go by uncorrected. In 
the first place, in these days not even 
gents wear pants, and I wonder that 
you should attribute such a crime to 
any dweller under our roof, even if he 
be only a dog. ‘Trousers, knicker- 
bockers, pantaloons, even breeches, 
if you will, but never pants. More 











QA 


\ 

















‘ \ \\ » \ 
AN) 
CaN - \“ \\ \ \ 
o\\ \ ASS AAA : 











CA ma 


Se ee eee _ 
MO Za, 7, ; 
4 Yu ‘ : 
. 's, s 
J 2 ? 
Ys / A 


\ 


N SN S \ 
\ AN SS SJ 


achat 


» HER FRIENDS. 








392 


Ballade of the Modern Play. 


HEN folk in this enlightened age 
Fare gayly forth to view the 
play, 
They see, adapted for the stage, 
The book they finished yesterday. 
Jeneath the dramatizer’s sway 
Its characters to being spring, 
They speak and move in lifelike way— 
The acted novel is the thing. 


“ Revivals’? now lack patronage, 
And dead is that romantic day 
When melodrama was the rage 
And heavy villains sought to slay ; 
But villainy is in decay, 
And melodrama’s had its fling, 
Its reign is o’er the critics say. 
The acted novel is the thing. 


The enterprising author sage 
Evolves a taking theme which may 
The minds of managers engage, 
And lead to contracts sure to pay— 
A hero, skeptic or blasé, 
Perchance may fame and fortune bring 
When advertised with much display. 
The acted novel is the thing. 


ENVOI. 


Oh, Shade of Shakespeare, wisely stay 
Where Avon's stream goes wandering, 
Lest you discover with dismay 
The acted novel is the thing. 
Jennie Betts Hartswick. 





Ake ~ 4 
FE SSS 


Among the Fun-Makers. 


FTEN has it been asserted that 
Women possess no real sense of 
2 humor. Like most general as- 
sertions, this is doubtless more or 
less false. At all events it 
doesn’t hold true in the case of 
May Irwin. Authors and stage-managers 
may do their respective shares in laying 
down just the words and actions that shall 
provoke audiences to laughter, but with 
May Irwin, the author and stage-manager 
—especially in the case of ‘ The Belle of 
Bridgeport’ — might drive her audiences to 
melancholia, were it not for her own evident 
appreciation of the humorous side of every- 
thing she says and does. Nature has been 
good to her in giving her mirthful dimples 
and an ineredulous, half-laughing baby 
stare which of themselves invite her au- 
diences to join with her in smiles irrespective 


-LIFE- 


of the stage material provided. Perhaps 
no higher proof of her powers could be given 
than that even at this late day she can make 
a ‘‘coon” song funny to New York au- 
diences, who have had ‘‘coon”’ songs forced 
into their ears until the very suggestion of 
‘fcoon”’ in music and song has become 
sickening. 

Last week Lire took occasion to commend 
Mr. Peter Dailey and his fun-distributing 
abilities, on account of their cheering and 
stimulating effect on persons who are made 
by them to forget every-day cares and 
worries. May Irwin and Peter Dailey are 
humorists of the same species, and in a 
laughter - provoking match between the 
two artists it would be difficult to render a 
decision. In both cases the personal mag- 
netism of the individual rises above what is 
said or done or sung by either of them, and 
audiences are content to laugh without tak- 
ing into account whether the subject-matter 
is worth while or not. In the present in- 
stance, ‘‘ The Belle of Bridgeport” and its 
presumably funny situations are, if con- 
sidered critically, not worth two whoops 
from Halifax, but May Irwin manages to 
make the piece an adequate setting for her 
own gift of chasing away melancholy. 

# # 
O crowd the passages in a 






at Weber and Fields’ Music. 
Hall, should be a criminal 
offence—and it might possibly 
be made a criminal offence, if 
the police and fire officials did 
their duty. This place of amusement is 
notorious for the ingenious methods by 
which its patrons are made to pay far more 
than its advertised prices for seats and 
admission. Even if the crowding of the 
passage ways does not endanger the lives of 
those who pay extortionate prices for uncom- 
fortable seats at this house, it makes it 
annoying and exasperating for would-be 
spectators—especially decently clad women 
—to be compelled to squeeze and elbow 
their way through a mass of people to reach 
places that have been more than well 
paid for. 

Whether this year’s entertainment is worth 
the money and discomfort it costs to witness 
it, is for each individual to Jecide for him- 
self. Weber and Fields personally are 
shrewd enough to see that their particular 
kind of German fun and German dialect 
has grown somewhat tiresome, and do not 
make themselves so great a part of the show 
as formerly. The two débutantes, Lillian 
Russell and Fay Templeton, are as coy 
and diffident as ever, but are thoroughly 
competent in what they undertake. In the 
present burlesque of ‘‘ Arizona” Mr. De 


theatre as is nightly done ~ 





Wolf Hopper, as Henry Cannedbeef, gives a 
really excellent, and at the same time, 
humorous imitation of the original in Mr. 
Thomas’s play. In the first part, called for 
some reason ‘ Fiddle-dee-dee,” Mr. David 
Warfield is as funny as always in his im- 
personation of the Polish-American Jew, but 
in ‘‘ Arizona” neither he nor clever Mr. 
Charles Ross is given much chance to dis- 
play his abilities. The entire performance 
seems to lack some of the go, dash and fun 
of previous efforts 2t this house, the music 
being especially below former standards in 
eatchiness and popularity. Still the piece 
is funny in spots and makes the usual! 


appeals to the Tenderloinese. 
Metcalfe. 


LIFE’'S CONFIDENTIAL GUIDE TO THE 
THEATRES. 

Academy of Music. — “Monte Cristo” in 
spectacular guise. Worth seeing. 

Broadway.—Jerome Sykes and company in 
light opera, ‘‘ Foxy Quiller.”” Notice next week. 

Republic.— Sag Harbor,” artistic, humorous ; 
carefully written and acted rural realism. 

Empire.—* Richard Carvel” in dramatic form, 
with John Drew as the hero. Not remarkable. 

Garrick.— David Harum” in dramatic form, 
with W.H. Crane as the hero. Humorous and 
amusing. 

Madison Square,—Peter F. Dailey in ‘‘ Hodge, 
Podge & Co.’ will make you laugh a lot 

Bijou.—May Irwin. See above. 

Wallack’s.—Olga Nethersole in Clyde Fitch’s 
version of Daudet’s ‘‘Sappho.’? The courts have 
decided it is not immoral and general opinion 
that it is not very interesting. 

Garden.—Richard Mansfield in “Henry V.” 
Drawing to a close. The stage picture in the last 
act is worth seeing. 

Lyceum.—* A Royal Family.” Annie Russell 
is sweet and the play wholesome and fairly 
interesting. 

Metropolitan Opera House.—Grand opera in 
English, with excellent chorus and fairly com 
petent principals. 

Daly’s.—** San Toy” is about to leave us, but 
should be seen before it goes. 

Savoy.—Henrietta Crosman's ‘“ Mistress Nell.” 
Brightly acted and interesting. Worth seeing. 

Knickerbocker.—Maude Adams in “L’Aigion 
A sufficiently good production of a remarkable 
play to make it worth seeing. 

Victoria.—* The Rogers Brothers in Central 
Park.” Mediocre fun. 

Herald Square.—Picturesque and well-acted 
* Arizona.”” Very well worth seeing. 

Weber and Fields’.—See above. 

Criterion.—John Hare in “The Gay Lord 
Quex.”? Notice next week. 





But the World and Sun and other papers of 
that ilk have had their fun, etc., etc. 
— Boston Transcript, 
Gace when, pray, was an ilk de- 
veloped that is large enough and 
loose enough to include both the World 
and the Sun? 




















The Flim-Flam of Life. 
BY 
GABWELL D’ANNUNZIO. 

HE Poet and the Actress were in the 
gondola. 

The sensuous breath of the not-distant 
sea seemed to waft them towards the fiery 
sunset. 

“ Beautiful Venice !’’ she exclaimed. 

‘* Dear, poetic Venice! Methinks the sacred 
memories of the past rise up, and on their ef- 
fulgent rays percolate the dark abysm of the 
Still-to-be, giving birth to the dark future of 
the Hereafter, and perchance to prognosticate 
the hallucinations of the Infinite and extend 
the Limitlessness of the Ego to the confines of 
the As-it-were to an extent hitherto un- 
dreamed of. Is it not so, O Life-Giver?’’ 

“Tt beats the band,’’ returned the Poet. 

Just then there was a mighty reverberation 
of sound. The dark vault of heaven seemed to 
have split in twain. The Universe was dis- 
solved in tears. Great gulfs of aqueous fluid descended in a 
gigantic downpour. It was as if the clouds had been tilted 
on end by some Titanic force and were discharging vast 
billows. In other words, it, began to rain. 

“Does she love me?’’ he thought, while he regarded her 
profile silhouetted against the campanile of St. Mark’s. 
‘Does she love me as she did last Friday? It is true she has 
burst into tears three times without apparent cause, and she 
has shuddered and gasped as usual, but last Friday she 
threw a fit, which she has not done to-day. I fear me her 
love is growing cold.’’ 

Deep poetic fancies of a varied character surged through 
his massive brain as he watched the classic grace with 
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Papa Rat: MARIE, THE MAN WANTS HIS TOOTHBRUSH. 
“HE’LL HAVE TO WAIT A FEW MINUTES. I’M NOT HALF THROUGH 
SCRUBBING YET.” 
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The Lion: 
AND IAM HAPPY TO INFORM YOU THAT YOUR NEXT TRANSMIGRATION WILL 
BE INTO THE BODY OF A LION. 


MY DEAR SIR, 1 AM GLAD TO KNOW YOU ARE A THEOSOPHIST, 


which she trailed her sixteen-buttoned gloves through the 
pellucid waters of the Adriatic, and ever and anon, with 
airy abandon and persiflage, tossed crumbs of bread to the 
school of sharks that always attended her on her excursions. 

With a harsh, grating sound the gondola ran up on the 
steps at the Bridge of Sighs, and the poet left her and 
strode into the night. 

‘* No wonder I love her so,’’ he soliloquized; ‘‘she is an 
old wreck, and her life has been inexpressibly vile; no 
wonder I love her.” 

The next day they met in front of the Doge’s palace. “I 
was looking at the sunset,’’ she said, weeping bitterly. 

A shudder of bodeful apprehension ran through him. 

‘“It has come to me,”’ she said, ‘that I must go to 
America and show the barbarians what I know about 
acting.” 

He knew that it was Kismet, and said nothing, only 
taking the precaution to shudder several times. 

‘‘ But why?’”’ he asked musingly, after a pause. 

_ ** The separation will be cruel,’’ she said, ‘‘ but I feel it is 
my duty io Art to do all I can to elevate the Americans to 
a higher pinnacle of Truth and Beauty. To that end I 
would sacrifice my life; incidentally I may rake in a few 
simoleons, though that is a minor consideration.”’ 

“ Ah,”’ he exclaimed in Italian. 


N | EVER try to convince a lawyer that you are an honest 
+ man — unless you happen to be a rascal. ° 
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On the Reading of Papers. 


N these days, not 

to know what, 

after all, may not 

have happened, is to 

argue one’s self un- 
knowable. 

Men read the papers for 
two reasons: To find out 
what is happening to-day, 
and to find out that what 
took place yesterday was 
different from what they 
had been led to suppose. 
Papers are divided also 
into two classes: Those 

that do not tell the truth, and those that aim to tell the 
truth and fail. 

The papers that do not tell the truth are those that 
have the largest circulations, and from this standpoint are 
the better. 

To be blunt, men do not want to know the truth, and 
never have. The first man to recognize this fact would 
have made a good editor. 

There is no excitement or interest in the plain, un- 
varnished truth. It is a grim, straight, bare edifice. We 
want minarets, cupolas, filigrees. 

Suppose, for example, after that little affair in the Garden 
of Eden, the morning paper had come out with this plain 
statement : 


ADAM EATS AN APPLE. 
EDEN, Sept. 1st, B. C. 5825.—This afternoon, at precisely 4:32, 
Adam began eating an apple presented to him by a woman named 
Ive. He finished at 4:344. 


me think she had been starring in ‘‘ Uncle Tom’s Cabin,” but she 
wasn’t old enough for that. She had the snake with her, and 
when she began to make him do tricks, I knew Adam was a goner. 
Pretty soon she reached up, in her deep-laid, careless manner, took 
a big, red apple, with a yellow label, and, in spite of the ‘no 
trespass ’’ sign, bit a piece out of it, and, handing the rest over to 
Adam, cried ‘ Philopena!”’ Not willing to take a bluff like that, 
Adam yielded, and——ete., ete. 

The truth is something that everybody talks about, and 
nobody wants. 


uM. CANNAFORD: Yes, it is a really high-class 
school. Teddy is learning Latin and Greek, Baby- 
lonian art and prehistoric gradations. 
Mrs. Pick: But do you think they will be useful? 
‘Useful! Thank Heaven, we haven’t come down to that 
yet.’’ 


A* interest in flying machines is no longer a symptom of 
an unbalanced mind. Nowadays it merely indicates 
leisure and a balance at the bank. It is conceded that 
there would be what promoters call ‘‘ good money”’ in a 
flying machine that would fly, and contemporary efforts to 
make one employ capital enough and come near enough to 
success to be respectable. Dr. Langley, of the Smithsonian 
Institution, an erudite scientist, does not scruple to make 
and try flying machines. Neither does Maxim, the gun- 
maker, Count Zeppelin and others. Success to these 
speculators! If flying machines can be perfected so as to 
be responsible weight-carriers, they will save the world a 
lot of money that has now to be wasted on warships. 
R. HEAVYMAN: What is your idea of heaven, 
Miss Daisy? 
SHE (wearily) : Where one can get a good dinner with- 
out money and without price! 





There is nothing in this simple statement of fact 
to excite the slightest interest. The idea isn’t worth 
the space. 

But suppose, seeing the possibility in the incident, 
the city editor had sent out his best man—that is, 
his biggest liar—to write it up. We should then 
have approximately this result : 





Tempted, He Fell!! 


ADAI1 YIELDS AT LAST. 
Walking in the Garden, He Is Lured to His Fate. 


THE FATAL APPLE! 
From Our Special Correspondent. 


EpEN, Sept. Ist, B. C. 5825.—This morning I got up as usual at 
4a.m., and followed Adam around the park cirele, past the swan 
boats and up to the orchard. I had a suspicion that he might fall 
any moment. Suddenly a bold-looking woman, with bleached 
hair, who was dressed as if she had just come from the opera, 
appeared on the scene, and my custom-made friend began to make 
up to her at onee. 

I recognized her immediately as a snake charmer from the 
Bowery, and she called herself ‘ Little Evy,” and tried to make 


IN THE DAYS OF FLYING MACHINES. 
Shipwrecked Sailor; GOOD HEAVENS! ADRIFT FOUR DAYS AND NO 
PLANET IN SIGHT YET. 
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His New York Aunt: THEN YOUR LITTLE BROTHER'S EDUCATION MUST HAVE BEEN NEGLECTED. 
Boston Boi: YES, INDEED ! WHY, HE DOESN’T KNOW THE RUDIMENTS OF METAPHYSICS ! 
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McTWEEDIE’S DEFEAT. 
All Strategy Is Fair in Love and Golf. 

My blood boiled as McTweedie walked to the tee, and, 
/ carefully placing his ball oa the small mound of sand which he 
had molded with his freckled hand, started todrive off. He 
ih was alone. Since my defeat at his hands, McTweedie had 
i assumed an air toward me which plainly said: ‘ You are 
not at present on my horizon ” There was black gall in my 

heart as I placed my right hand on an aged Silvertown ball 
| and swore, * By the shade of St. Andrew, I will be revenged!”’ 
| But how? How could I achieve the downfall of the 
popular McTweedie, the man who held all in thrall, whose 
irreproachable accent had won the recent match with the 
Glenlevit Club, and who had defeated that peerless golfer, 
T. Humpkin, of the Airmouth Club? It was, indeed, a hard 
problem. But just then McTweedie’s caddy looked at me 
knowingly and placed the forefinger of his left hand on his 
right eye. In a moment I saw what was meant. McTweedie’s 
caddy was willing tosell him out. Here was my opportunity. 
1 But could I, as a true golfer, seize it? Then I remembered 
i the scornful glances which Miss Van Bunker Smythe had 
|} thrown at me since my ignominious defeat at the hands of 
| this same McTweedie. 

‘Hold oop !”’ I cried to McTweedie, as he addressed the 
ball in that zigzag, professional manner that bad endeared 
} him to all;“ dinna fash yersel’. Oij'll play yez.” (I am 
| 
| 
( 
| 
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Irish, and at times my dialect fails me.) ‘ Oi’ll play yez for 
the drinks and for the honor of ouhld Scotland.” 

*Ye'll do nae sic thing,” replied McTweedie, with his 
scornful, oatmeal smile. 

By this time, between the difficulties of the two dialects 
and the haughty air of McTweedie, I was well nigh crazed. 

“Hoot!” L yelled, ‘“ By me pathron saint Oi ll bang yez 
| over the head wi’ yer ain niblick if ye dinna! Hoot! Will 
ye no coom oop?” 
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At this last McTweedie glanced at me doubtfully. I 
looked him squarely in the eyes, and, holding my caddy bag 
under my left armas if it were a bagpipe, hummed twice 
through, “ Ye banks and braes o’ Bonnie Doon, how can ye 
bloom sae fresh and fair?*’ This fixed McTweedie. He drove 
off, and I followed. At the first opportunity I showed the end 
of a five-dollar bill to his caddy, and again saw him place 
the forefinger of his left hand on his right eye. I knew that 
all was well. 

Never have | seen a caddy work so effectively. No matter 
how well McTweedie drove, brassied, or approached, his ball 
was always found in the worst possible position. Occasionally 
the caddy would deftly place it in the centre of a tuft of grass. 
Now and then he would step on it and sink it half-way in the 
ground. Three times he lost it, and McTweedie swore at him 
long and loud in his best accent. Finally I said : 

“Ochone, will ye no bully the bairn to death?” and 
McTweedie said no more. 

At the thirteenth hole McTweedie was hopelessly beaten. 
No caddy ever played better than his. Not for one minute 
was my rival in the game, and, pale with hate, he threw 
down his clubs at the finish and strode for the locker-house, 

* Ye'll hae a wee bit nipple 0’ the Scotch wi’ me?” I in- 
quired sarcastically and in a tone loud enough for Miss Van 
Bunker-Smythe to hear. 

“Aw, gwan,” snarled McTweedie, and I saw with delight 
the sensitive Miss Van Bunker-Smythe shudder as she heard 
his Bowery slang. Here was a chance to spring the unadul- 
terated Scotch, but in my excitement I mixed things. 

*Yez played sic extraordinary golf, Alex,” I said, ‘that 
I hae a gude mind ne'er to hae aught to do wid yer. Sivin 
oop ’n five to play! Would na that jar yez?’’ I asked, 
turning to Miss Van Bunker-Smythe. Luckily for me that 
estimable lady was so much affected by my decisive victory 
over McTweedie that she did not notice my accent, In fact, so 














moved was she that she even forgot her own long training, ; 


“Himmel!’ she broke forth. ‘ Wilhelm, was hast du 
gethan? Du bist ein Held von ausgezeichnetsten Stiel |» 

But at this point my look of amazement and horror 
stopped her, and she blusheda deep crimson, a color that 
reminded me of a rowan-berry against the dark loch of 
Loch Sevin. 

“Forgie me,’ she said, brokenly ; and I forgied her. 

That night, as I sat in a dark corner of the veranda with 
Miss Van Bunker-Smythe, I heard her wee voice say : 

* But how kam ye sae to defeat Alex ?”’ 

“IT thought o’ ye, me lassie.” I replied, ardently, and 
Miss Van Bunker-Smythe nestled yet closer to me. 

Far off in the shadow of the first bunker I could hear Mc. 
Tweedie greeting sairly. But ellis fair in golf and love, and 
before that memorable night was over Miss Van Bunker. 
Smythe had promised to add yet another hyphen to her 
name.— Kansas City Star. 


CYRUS TOWNSEND Brapy tells an amusing story in his 
‘* Recollections of a Missionary in the Great West”’ of a little 
boy he knew on the frontier, who belonged to a family who 
had trained him to believe in the deep-water form of vaptism 
and was experimenting with the household cat and a bucket 
of water. The animal evidently did not believe in immersion, 
for she resisted, bit and scratched until finally the little boy, 
with his hands covered with scratches and with tears in his 
eyes, gave up the effort to effect the regeneration of the cat. 

“ Dog-gone you !”’ he cried, “‘ go and be an Episcopal cat 
if you want to !""— Exchange. 


“Wart little boy will tell me why Lot's wife was turned 
into a pillar of salt?’’ asked the Sunday-school teacher. 

Freddy Filkin’s hand went up, and the good lady nodded 
to him to give his answer. 

“ Because she was too fresh.’’— Pick-Me-Up. 
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WHISKEY. 


A Good Thing 


Good things are always bought 
freely, and 
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Baltimore Rye 
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has the largest sale because the 
people know the best Whiskey 
when they taste it. 


WM. LANAHAN & SON, 





Baltimore, Md. 










That’s All! 
HE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 


Baltimore, Md. ~~ 


MEDAL AND DIPLOMA, 
Chicago, 1893 
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ARROW ON EVERY CIGAR. 
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OSCAR’S SAUCE 


(As served at the Waldorf-Astoria.) 


For Oysters, Oyster Cocktails, Cold Meats, Game, etc. 
Diplome d’Honneur, Paris Exposition, 1900. 









Write us for Sample Box of 12, $1.00; Box of 100, $7.50. 


RECEIVED THE GOLD MEDAL 


Paris Exposition, 1900, for purity of tobacco and excellence of make. A fragrant. high-grade cigar. 
If you smoke them, you will buy themagain. Further information furnished dealers on application. 


Jacos Stant, Jr., & Co., Makers. 168th St. and 3d Ave., New York City. 








Available from purveyors of articles de luxe in principal cities. 
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V LAKE SHORE LIMITED”: 
OLD CROW RYE STRAIGHT WHISKEY oo.n sovhnane, NEW YORK. 









Leaves New York 6.30 every afternoon via NEW YORK CBNTRUL 
g Arrives Chicago 4.30 next afternoon via LAKE SHORE. 
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DEFENDER M’‘F’G CO’S 
SHEETS & PILLOWCASES 
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CIGAR. 
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lication. 


DEFENDER MFG. CO. 


HEET 


ILLOW- 
GASES 


PRINCIPAL 
BRANDS 


Every article is made on our own 
premises, and under the most rigid 
sanitary conditions. 

Every piece is inspected and war- 
ranted to be p2rfect before leaving 
the factory. 

Every article is full measured 
AFTER it is hemmed and finished. 
NOT BEFORE. 








There’s but one right wey 7 


to make Sheets and Pillowcases ¢ 


THE DEFENDER WAY. 








It’s economy to buy ready-made 

Sheets and Pillowcases, if you get 

the DEFENDER brands, which suit 

all pocketbooks. All brands mace 

in plain hemmed, hemstitched, and 

include a large assortment of fancy 

; hemstitched and insertion-trimmed 
: Sheets and Pillowcases. 

A booklet about Sheets and Pillowcases given 

FREE on application to your dry goods dealer. 


BEAUTIFUL BUST 


Guaranteea 


CORSIQUE positively fills out 
all hollow and scrawny places, 
develops 
shape to the whole 
wherever deficient. 

GUARANTEED TO 
DEVELOP ANY BUST 

or Money Refunded. 
Corsique positively enlar- 





. 


a 


es ‘ee 


French Form and Bust 
Developer and NEVER 
FAILS. Send 4c. stamp for 
booklet, showing a per- 
fectly developed form, with 
full instructions how to be- 
come beautiful. Write to-day. 


4ADAMB TAXIS TOILET 00., DEPT BX. 63& Monroe Ave,, CHICAGO, ILL. 


SAFE SURE PERMANENT 





and adds perfect | 
form | 


Dixon’s 


ges bust. Itis the Original | 
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EFFECTS, WILL PRODUCE AN ELEGANCE OF FIGURE 
WHAT MORE , BUT ARE 


| FRENCH GORED-SOLIDWHALEBONE~BIAS CUT» 


$250 70 $jqoo First CLass DrALeRs | 


_ REDEERN DESIGNS WITH THE CURVED WAIST LINES. 
STRAIGHT PRONTS, ROUNDING MIPS AND LOW BUST 


THAT NO OTHER CORSETS CAN. THEY COST SOME- 
E A NECESSITY TO A WELL 

COMED WOMAN 
DAINTY NOVELTIES IN BROCADES,COUTAL, ITALIAN CLOTHS, 

AND PLAIN OR EXQUISITELY EMBROIDERED BATISTES = 








“—ves ssa at 


“THE WARNER DROS.(O-~NEW YORK: (HICAGO “SANFRANCISCO- 


___Low BUST. LONG WP, SHORT Hip & SrRMGHT FROWIS 


as — 








Telephone Service 


puts the hall-mark of real 
comfort on a well-appoint- 
ed private residence. 


Telephone Service 


puts the whole organiza- 
tion of a great city at your 
fingers’ ends, day and 
night, in all weathers. 


Rates in Manhattan from 
$5 a Month. 


One year contracts. Monthly payments. 
NEW YORK TELEPHONE CO. 
15 Dey Street. 111 West 38th St, 














Damas Louisine, Damas Riche, Moire Antique, 
Moire Soleil, 

Taffetas Caméléon. 
Louisine, Peau Argentine, Satin de Lyon. 
White Silks and Satins for 
Wedding Gowns 
Novelties for Bridesmaids’ Dresses. 
Crépes. 

Grenadines, Gauzes, Crépe de Chine. 
Velvets. 

Panne, Co'ored and Fancy Velvets, 


Broadway KH 1906 ot. 


NEW YORK. 





AMERICAN 
GRAPHITE PENCILS 


Are the Standard! 
Their Leads Don’t Break Their Grades Never Vary 
Pencils for All Uses 
Each one bearing our trade-mark, the best of its kind. If 
not sold by your dealer, mention LIFE, and send us 16c. 
for samples worth double. 


bl 
JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE COPPANY 
Jersey City : 


— 











There’s a happy little twinkle in 
her eye created by the 
thought of 


~Whitman’s 


Chocolates an? Confections 





Whitman’s Instantaneous Chocolate 
is perfect in flavor and quality, de- 
licious and healthful. Made 
instantly with boiling milk. 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
1316 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 























CATS. 
Beautiful Angoras, long hair and big tails. 
Illustrated circulars. Walnut Ridge Farms, 
Boston, Mass. 








Keep your shoes in shape with Leadam’s Shoe Trees 
Put them in your shoes as soon as you take them off. 


They keep your shoes as they were when 

Before Tree = new ani make them comfortabie and longer 

apenas wearing. ‘They prevent wrinkling and toe- 

ing up and are the o.ly trees giving the 

smart custom madeappearance semanded by 

good form Light in weight and adjustable 

inserting tO Bll shoes, hich and low et or damp 

turee shees cannot shrivel up in drying when 

LEADAM’S TREES afe used: To be had of 

your shoe dcalerin any size and style for 
men women and children, ur sent prepal 

for $1.25 per pair. 

Give size and atyle « f shoe 
mand LKADAM’S TREES. 
are worthless. 

LIONEL 
8 





Always de- 
bubstitutes 


H. LEADAM, 
O Wall St.. New York. 
Instructive pamphlets on the care of shoes free. 

















Visitor : Is this an old homestead, or a modern imitation 













































































of antiquity? u d re} re} rin k d r j q k T ' 7m 
TENANT: Oh, it’s new, brand-new. The roof leaks in forty Oo imp M * 
places. — New York Weekly. ware > le ” CS 
THE Santa Fe Route cordially invites you to spend the f 7 ff 
winter in California and to use its Limited train from 
Chicago. 
HvusBAND: Mary, now you’re in a good humor, tell me 
why you don’t blow up the girls as you do me? plim 
WIFE: Oh, there’s a very good reason for that—they play 
won't stand it. — Hrchange. 
HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. him 
The ideal hotel of America for permanent or transient 
zuests. you 
NETTA was a little girl who lived in a foundling asylum, you 
a place where homeless children without relatives are cared fl 
for. A visitor who often came to the foundling had taken a s 
great fancy to Netta. It was the birthday of Muriel, the whiskey - 
lady’s little girl, and permission was asked for Netta to take 1 t 
OO 
tea with Muriel. Green Labe ° - 
As it was Muriel’s birthday Netta wished to be very nice bi 
toher. Atthe same time Netta felt she had an advantage wi 
over Muriel, for it was not every one who lived in a foundling The Trimble Green Label Old Rye Whiskey has long been the connoisseur’s 
hospital. favorite for the reason thatits quality, bouquet and uniformity can be relied upon. ve 
‘“* You were born, Muriel?” she asked. : tion 
Martel saan and smiled We guarantee that itisa pure, unadulterated Rye, 10 years old, aged by quee 
Up went Netta’s head a little higher. “It is so common time, not artificially. 
to be born,” she said. -** I was founded !” AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 
— Pithe : walk 
Pittsburg Bulletin. WHITE, HENTZ & CO., Phil. and N. Y., Sole Proprietors, Established 1793. 
THFRE will be a big tourist travel to California this aie 
f 
winter. Take the California Limited, via Santa Fe Route, from ts 
Chicago. To a cocktail or ' 
AT a fashionable ball a lady said to her partner : a ny d rin k in 
“Do you know that ugly gentleman sitting opposite which whisky is ; 
to us?” will 
“That is my brother, madame.” — 
“Ah, I beg your pardon! I had not noticed the re- 
semblance.’’— Le Gaulois. 
What's a table, though nicely spread, without Cook's | 
Imperial Extra Dry Champagne at its head? Importer and Maker of 
AN Atchison man got so cold in the night last night that R. e adds a zest that 
he went outinto the yard for extra covering. Every spare 1C Ul S s . 
blanket had been wrapped around some rosebush or holly- aS decidedly pleas- 
hock. — Atchison Globe. Ficesily ing and satisfac- 
= "No. 24 East 23d Street tory. The addition 
Naas of other ingredi- 
ecently 
j 7 No. 275 Fifth Avenue ents does not de- 
as si nie stroy the delightful 
‘as removed permanently to 
permanently flavourandaroma 
No. 8 West 33d Street which distinguish 
a Opposite Waldorf-Astoria Canadian Club 
Sle = > 
Whisky. < ~ 
B kf t A SPECIAL DEPARTMENT FOR 
REMODELLING FUR GARMENTS 
rea as It is bottled under the super- 
vision of the Canadian Gov- 
nanaare ernment, which guarantees 
OO Winter Excursion Tickets on the Pennsyl- its age and genuineness, @ @ 
| vania Railroad, 12 
= = Be hcg 1 the a sc Company Jes git yer banjos, darkies, an’ let yer faces shine, 
: — will place on sale at its principal ticket offices excursion I’s shoutin’ Hallelujah, an’ I want de coons to jine— 
Malt Gives to the Cereal Delicious tickets to all prominent Winter resorts in New Jersey, Vir- | for de mis'ry in my stumik an’ de buzzin’ in my head 
Flavor and Aids Digestion. ginia, North and South Carolina, Georgia, Florida, Cuba, | Is gone! Dem Ripans Tabules is mos’ riz me fum de 
| and Central America. The tickets will be sold at the usual | dead! 
 nguinmentastemptnens,| Se we 
The nutritive value of Malt has, for eit ite Raton eS sae ail through oe samen aa | We earnestly request our subscribers to give us a full 
al : . : adbepeae. PCUORS é ea Warn & eG, <€ | week’s notice of any intended change in their address. 
os TuC8, at recognized; to get its great this the favorite line for Winter travel. Notice of change should reach us by Thursday to affect the 
ealth and strength givin r ies i An illustrated book, descriptive Ww sorts issue of the following week. 
, 4 8 g& properties it An = ° ated ogee barge rip - « ~ eee Seen, Letters are forwarded without any trouble, but papers 
must be combined with the only perfect and giving routes of travel and rates for tickets, will be | must be paid for a second time if they are to be forwarded. a, 
food grain, Wheat. Malt Breakfast Food a free after November 1 on application to ticket Please give old address prin te diated 
¥ a agents. 4 " SHING CO} 
is made of the finest of Malt and Wheat, it _ a eae ss 
. as . . . $ 
is delicious in flavor, rich with nourishment Se>—p: eB OCD CD ODO DOD: OD: COD 
. . s 
and so easily digested that as a food for A | Cc Oo h ol O p i u mM 
invalids and convalescents it is unexcelled. 7 . . , a 
Malt Breakfast Food has immediately be- ee ey D ru U sin ba ee oe 
he f ‘ P ‘ ®| BUFFALO, N. Y. 
come the favorite cereal; and is widely | 
The disease yields easily to the |OGDENSBURG, N. Y. 
used for breakfast and supper. ’ Double Chloride of Gold Treat- | a 
ct ment as administered at these | LEXINGTON, MASS, 
MEELEY INSTITUTES. PROVIDENCE, — % 
Communications confidential. 








Write for particulars. WEST HAVEN,CONN. 
2 & > & @. & OS 62 © 8 OB ©. &2.: oe 
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Ir Field-Marshal Roberts ever gets Messrs. Kriiger and 

Steyn into his hands, he will have some practical experience 
with a question that occasionally comes up in America,” said 
McSwilligen to Squildig. 

* What is that?”’ 

“ What to do with ex-Fresidents.”’ 

— Pittsburg Chronicle- Telegraph. 
SoME one asked Z, the famous critic : 
“Tlow did you ever manage to find the number of com- 





plimentary expressions you squandered on X s last 
play?” 

“Oh, Lnever could have done it alone. I got them from 
him.’ — Figaro. 


‘‘ JOHNNY, dear, did you try to mind the Golden Rule in 
your dealings with your playmates at school to-day ?”’ 
" Yes’m, till we had recess. You can’t use it in football, 
It'd kill the game deader‘n a door nail.”’ 
—Ch cago Tribune. 


you know. 


“ Evarna, if we are going to elope, don’t you think 
we would better be off before your father awakens and 
follows us?” 

“Oh, no, Algernon, there's no great hurry. 
be sure to give us a good two hours’ start.”’ 

— Philadeiphia Evening Bulletin. 

In the clock and watch department of the Paris Exposi- 
tion an expert called the attention of the Shah of Persia toa 
queer little pendule, which he wished his majesty to buy. 

“This little clock,’ said he, “fires a pistol every hour!” 

“To kill time, I suppose,” said the witty ruler, as he 
walked away.— Argonaut. 


Pa said he’d 


PUBLISHER: This story of yours is splendid. Don’t use a 
nom de plume, Publish over your own name; it will make 
you famous, 

AUTHOR : It’s money I’m after, not fame. 

“But you'll get just as much money in either case.” 

“No, Lwon't. If IT publish over my own name my wife 
will get it.” — Philadeiphia Press. 








DE DION-BOUTON 


COMPANY 


New York Type Motorette. 
Weight 700 Ibs. Price $1,200 


SIMPLICITY 
STRENGTH 


DURABILITY 


OPERATED BY HYDRO CARBON MOTOR 
yRoKeololom |, Matra 


General Offices and Factory, 
Church Lane and 37th St., Brooklyn 
N. Y. Office. 57 West 66th St., N. Y. city. 
See Exhibit, Automobile Show, 
Madison Square Garden, 








Throat Ease 
and Breath 
Perfume. 
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woboda 


of PHYSIOLOGICAL 
EXERCISE 


Restores the Health, 
Strengthens the Heart. 








1 teach by mail with perfect success, my original and 
scientific method of Physiological Exercise, without any 
apparatus whatever and requiring but a few minutes’ time 
in your own room just before retiring. By this condensed 
system more exercise and benefit can be obtained in ten 
minutes than by any other in two hours and it is 
the only one which does not overtax the heart. 
only natural, easy and speedy method for obtaining perfect 
health, physical development and elasticity of mind 


and body. 


PERFECT HEALTH means an absolute free- 


dom from those ailments which a well informed mind knows are directly or indirectly 


due to a lack of properly arranged exercise. 


ABSOLUTELY CURES CONSTIPATION, INDIGESTION, SLEEP- 
LESSNESS, NERVOUS EXHAUSTION AND REVITALIZES 
THE WHOLE BODY. 


A Strong Endorsement from ir. J. L. Jones, 
Vice-President and Secretary, Jones Dry 
Goods Co., of Kansas City. 


Kansas City, Mo., Jan. 24, 1990. 
Mr. Alois P. Swobodo, Chicago, Ill. 

My Dear Mr. Swoboda:—As I have had numer- 
ous requests by mail from different sections of 
the country to give my ideas of your system of 
physiological exercise, I will write you this letter 
which if you see fit, you can have published, and 
which will prove | hope, an answer to all these 
inguiries as [ama pretty busy man. 

n February 15, 1898, after years of gradual but 
certain decline, physically and mentally, I had a 
complete nervous prostration or collapse. It was 
impossible for me to sleep without medicine and 

went without natural sleep for the period of 
about ten months. I tried the best physicians to 
be had, traveled almost constantly, being unable 
to remain long in one place, took hunting trips in 
Colorado and a seacoast trip to Northern Maine 
with no appreciable result. I had been constipat- 
ed for sixteen or seventeen years and had to 
take physic constantly, never having a natural 
action. - 

I was advised by Mr. Seested, business manager 
of the Kansas City Star, to call on you with my 
ee. you will remember, 1 called and spent 

wo hours with you and he advised me to take 
the treatment, as it could do me no harm and 
might do mea great deal of good. That was 
on October 24, 1898. At that time I felt sure I was 
going to lose my mind. I could not sleep without 
medicine, was completely unfit for business 


or for anything else, and there was scarcely a 






























It is the 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 
Originator and Sole Instructor. 


| 
function of my body that would work satisfac- | 
torily. Within thirty days after beginning your 
exercise treatment, my constipation had gone, 
and I have never taken a physic since; within 
sixty days I was attending to considerable busi- 
ness and within ninety days I was at my desk, 
and have grown stronger ever since, until to- 
day, I weigh more than I ever did in_ my life, 
= not a pound nor an ounce of surplus 

ash. 

Tam in better health than I have ever been in 
my life. Constipation gone, nervous dyspepsia 
gone, the nervous prostration feeling entirely 
eradicated, and my ability to sleep is equal to 
that of any periodin my life. 

Trusting this letter may be instrumental in 
causing other sufferers to take hold of your natu- 
ral, rational line of treatment and follow it tothe 
same splendid result thatthe writer did, I beg to 
remain, Yours with sincerest gratitude. 

J. LOGAN JONES. 





fifteen to eighty-six and all recommend the 
system. Since no two people are in the 
same physical condition individual instruc- 
tions are given in each case. 

Write atonce, mentioning this magazine, 
for full information and convinc'ng endorse- 
ments from many of America’s leading 
citizens, i} | 

| 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 
122 Venetian Bidg., 


| 

| 

7, | 

Pupils are both sexes ranging in age from 
| 

| 

| 





Chicago. 








Sold by dealers from Greenland to Australia. 


“Card Games, and How to Play Them’’ a 120 
page book mailed for six flap ends from 


Dept.27, THE U. S. PLayinG CARD Co. 


Grand Prix, 
Paris Exposition, 


All 
over 
the world 









Playing Cards 


are preferred by experienced players. 


Bicycle boxes, or five 2c. stamps. 


Cincinnati, 


Goddess of Liberty 
trade-mark ace 
on every pack. 






satisfactory. 


For Duplicate Whist use Paine’s, Kalamazoo, or U. S. Trays. 





WE 
PAY 
POST- 
AGE. 


All you have guessed 
about life insurance may 
be wrong. If you wishto 
know the truth, send for 
“How and Why,” issued 
by the Penn Murua 
Lire, 921-3-5 Chestnut 
Street, Philadelphia. 












Why 
Take Chances 


11 wee 
OVERHOLT 


direct from the barrel 
at the distillery. 


A. Ovzrnott & Co., 
PITTSBURG, PA. 
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November 15, 1900. 
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NOT THE ONE TO OBJECT. 


Se en 


The Minister; 1 HOPE THIS RUMOR THAT I HEAR GOING ABOUT, THAT YOU ARE CONTEMPLATING GETTING MARRIED FOR THE 


| FOURTH TIME, IS NOT TRUE, WILLIAM? 


William; WEEL, I DON’T SEE THAT YOU'VE ANY CAUSE TAE OBJEC’—YE AYE GET THE JOB 0’ MARRIAN’ AN’ BERRIAN’ 0’ 


: THEM—AN’ IT’S NO EVERY MAN IN PARISH PITS AS MUCKLE BUSINESS IN YER WAY. 
Wi 


— Moonshine. 
































After a day’s shooting 
there is nothing so re- 
freshing as a 


Gold Lion 
Cocktail 


Seven varieties :: At first-class dealers 
The COOK & BERNHEIMER CO., New Yerk 
































Rae’s 
Lucca 


Olive 
Oil... 


Combines 
Perfection 
of Quality 

with 


Absolute 
Purity 


S. RAE & CO., 
Leghorn, Italy. 
Established 1836. 
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PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT CO., NEW YORK. 
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To be taken at 
Dinner or with 
a rarebtt, sana- 
wich, oysters, 
chop or steak. 


At all the better places, 








obtained the only 


Grand Prize 


awarded solely for toilet 
soap at the 


Paris 
Exhibition, 
1900. 


This ts the highest award 
obtainable for anything. 


Pears’ Soap has obtained 
21 International awards. _ 





“‘A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
— Medicai Press (London), Aug. 1899. 


MARTELL'S . 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


AT ALL BARS AND RESTAURANTS. 








Transact a general 


banking business. _ 
e mon Receive deposits 
9] subject to — draft, 


Dividends and __ ipte- 
rest collected and 
err Oo remitted. Act a8 
@ /Fiscal Agent for 
and negotiate and 
BANKERS, issue loans ot a 4 
. t ral 
41 Wall sf. B. &. Gas on compe. 
nies, ete. Securit 
Members bought and sold 08 
N. ¥. Stock E 3 commission. 
oc xchange. DEAL IN 

High-Grade Investment Securities. 
Lists of current offerings sent on = 
PHILADELPHIA CORRESPONDENTS, 
GRAHAM, KERR & CO. 
























